Did you see the cutepi there?
Do you think I'd entertainment.
Every 90 minutes I take his number,
that's hard to believe,
but it's too easy.
Finzer, I would do anything to meet this mystery lady of yours.
There's nothing mysterious about her.
You haven't taken her to lunch once a week for as long as I've known you.
I have never once seen her. You don't talk about her.
That, my friend, is mysterious. I'll see you.
I'm going to get you.
Scum, Dickerson, that's what you are.
People like you may rise to the top,
but there'll always be somebody like me to skim you off, scum.
Now, look, sir, I came here in good faith
to try to work out some kind of adjustment.
Adjustment?
You came here to con me.
There'll be no adjustment.
You owe me $42,000, and I want it now.
But I can't raise that kind of money. I need time.
I need some kind of payment plan.
Cash, Dickerson, cash.
Or else I call your chairman of the board, Sam Livingston.
I fill him in on the lifestyle being enjoyed
by the president of one of his biggest savings and loan branches.
And I have him check with his chief auditor for phony loans.
You wouldn't do that, Cy.
I won't do you any good. Today's a bank holiday.
Oh.
Well, there's always tomorrow.
No tomorrow.
Not for you.
Don't do that.
Kimberly.
Finzer, just finishing up.
How's my baby?
A-okay.
Hello, learning and matter attorney at law. Can I help you?
No, I'm sorry. They're off today.
Yes, that would be terrific. Thank you. Bye-bye.
You ready?
Ready?
For lunch.
You ready to go?
I-S-L.
I-S-L.
I-S-L.
Hi. I'm sorry to leave.
Dan, how you doing? Dan Tanner? Kimberly Saracen.
Hi, Kimberly. You didn't tell me she was a pretty lady.
Oh, really, Vince? Why not?
I don't know. Maybe I've known you too long.
I don't think of you that way.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I've known you too long. I don't think of you that way.
Well, thanks a lot.
You're gonna pay for that one when I get my hands on the menu.
Well, Mr. Tanner, Binzer described you to me as being...
What did you say, Binzer? Approximately 5'6".
A little pudgy, with the receding hairline?
Lies, I never said such a thing.
You're going to pay for that, Binzer.
Well, as you can see, I'm a little taller than that.
No, I can't.
Oh.
Sorry.
It's okay.
Kim's blind, but she can see better than anyone I know.
That's sweet.
Really, he didn't tell you?
He didn't tell me anything.
You've been the mystery lady for quite some time,
but I want to know everything.
I'm afraid it may be a very long lunch.
See, Binzer and I have known each other for,
well, since elementary school.
We've been seeing each other ever since.
Well then, we'll just have to continue
this conversation over dinner.
I happen to have several extra tickets
to the Paul Anka opening tonight,
and I'd love for you two to join me.
Oh, really?
Well, I hope you don't think me too forward,
but what time are you gonna pick me up?
Ha ha.
Hello.
Jackie, Tyler, where have you been from 11 until now?
You have to be kidding.
Right here waiting for your call.
All right, good darling.
I may have to ask you to tell someone I was with you.
Tyler, you need me for an alibi.
Dare I ask why?
No, darling, nothing big.
I'll explain it to you tonight when I see you.
Goodbye.
Ah.
Hello?
Kimberly, my sweet, this is the bins.
I'm in a two block long shiny limousine
and a one day old rented tuxedo.
Sure you are.
No, really, it's the truth.
He borrowed one of Ross's limousines.
We thought you'd like to arrive at the show in style.
Oh, I'm not even dressed yet and I still have to feed Mutt.
Well, pretty make haste, pretty princess.
Your coach awaits without.
Without what?
Without a couple of handsome dudes.
Come on, Mutt.
Kiss your baby.
Come on, we're going to eat now, yeah?
We will, Dad, she could.
She could.
After you, please.
Kim?
Oh my God.
Kim?
Bins.
Dicks, don't look, don't look.
Kim?
from Black complimented by her father,
ank!
I'm going to show him how to kiss vemos.
Kicks.
Not only do I know a segments depending on the handcuffs
I loved her, you know?
She made me feel very tall, handsome, competent.
You know how clumsy I feel around people.
She needed me.
She allowed me to help her.
That made me feel, um, I don't know, something strong, I guess.
I want you to stay at my place for a few days, all right?
Tomorrow I'll help you with the arrangements.
No.
No, that's okay.
I appreciate what you're doing, but some things I have to take care of myself.
I'll take care of the arrangements.
Okay.
I'll take care of the killer.
Listen, uh, tomorrow we'll talk about her, all right?
Yeah.
I'll see you tomorrow.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you.
I'll see you today.
Uh, and tomorrow you're my only friend, okay?
Yeah.
No!
Nice!
She went from after watching my daughter die.
North, north of 30, the ATC is responding.
Well, there's the bulletin.
It was fired from the back through the kitchen window.
It's open ground. In forensics figures, it, uh...
It was fired some distance away.
We'll start checking for tire tracks and the casing in the morning.
Alarm, 1943.
Yeah.
Makes no sense, Dave.
A sweet, brave, blind girl...
lives alone, simple existence...
in a good neighborhood.
Makes no sense at all.
The world makes no sense, Dan.
For three weeks, I haven't had a home aside.
Not that too on the same day.
Who was the other one?
A businessman named Cy Winters.
Security guard found him in his office in a Connolly professional building.
That's the same building where Kim works.
Mm-hmm. King-sized coincidence, isn't it?
Well, there's nothing more we can do tonight.
We'll try to put some pieces together in the morning.
I'll come to your office.
Fine. Bring Benji. Come on, I'll give you a ride.
Why do I have a feeling there is something out there more important than I am?
Let me assure you, Jackie, that, uh...
there's no one now more important to me than you.
Or more urgent.
I'd like to believe that, Ty, but I'm finding it more and more difficult.
Jackie, look, uh...
I know that I haven't been attentive, and...
but it's just that right now, uh...
I'm in trouble.
It's nothing serious, nothing that I can't handle, and, uh...
I... I think what you should do, if you would, is get your things together.
You know, just your clothes and your furs, and, uh...
be ready to leave for Los Angeles by the end of the week.
And, uh...
Here, $2,000.
Now, you find a nice apartment,
and as soon as everything blows over here, then I'll come in and I'll be with you.
Sure you will.
You're gonna give up your position in the corporation, your family, and your home.
You expect me to believe that? You think I'm stupid?
You believe what you want.
But you be ready to leave by Friday.
I'll be ready to leave by Friday.
All right. The coroner has established the approximate time of Cy Winter's death.
He's on his way.
Thank you, Bill.
I'm sorry.
Who's Cy Winter's?
Concentrate.
Benzler, the lieutenant told you Cy Winter's is the man who has killed him in the office next to Kim's.
That's right. I'm sorry.
And the time coincides with the time that you and Kim left her office.
Benz, don't you see the same man might have killed Cy Winter's and Kim,
and if we're right, you might be next on his list.
Why?
Could be you're a witness. You may have seen the killer leaving the scene of the crime.
I didn't see anything.
But he might think you did.
We know Kim didn't see anything and she's dead just the same.
Damn, that's crazy.
She was blind. How would the killer know that?
I mean, I did know it, not for the first few minutes.
I know.
She thought, uh...
Well, that was her joke. She thought that was funny.
But the people didn't know.
There was a man.
I saw a man come out of a doorway in the hall.
All right, good. Now, I have a police artist on the way.
And we want you to describe that man to him and he'll make a composite drawing.
Come on, Benz. We'll have some coffee while we're waiting.
He should be in protective custody.
Dave, I don't think he'd stand being locked up right now.
I'll keep an eye on him, okay?
All right.
So, uh, what do you have on the Cy Winter's character?
Male Caucasian, aged 52, so-called investments counselor.
Convicted of illegal practices, he lost his license on probation.
He had no family. He was twice divorced.
He also had a lifelong high-stakes gambler record.
But he couldn't show his face in any of the casinos
because he'd been barred from most of them because of his record.
What was his game?
Well, according to this, mainly poker.
Poker.
You think he might have been playing illegally in some private games?
It's possible.
Yeah. Well, after Benzer puts the face together, I'll check it out.
All right.
That's all I can remember.
What about the color of his eyes?
I don't know. He was real far away.
Light. I think they were light.
How's that?
Looks pretty good.
At least we've got something to go on, huh?
Like what?
One man's identification.
No tire tracks. No other evidence.
What we have is only slightly better than nothing.
Why can't I go with you wherever you're going?
Because Lieutenant Nelson wants you off the streets and out of sight.
He thinks you might be in danger.
Do you want him to put you in protective custody?
Not especially.
I understand the food is very good in jail.
I get the point.
Okay.
Okay. Be serious and keep your eyes open.
Stay inside and out of sight away from the windows, all right?
And Benzer, uh, somebody comes to the door.
Go to the bathroom and, uh, lock yourself in.
Okay, Daddy. Bye.
Hi.
Hi.
Want something to eat?
I don't think so. Thanks.
Any messages?
No. Were you expecting some?
I don't know.
No, I guess not.
I'm sorry.
What are you looking for, Benzer?
I thought I left a sweater here.
Hey, you know, I think I'll have a cup of coffee. Is that all right?
Sure.
Okay.
Dan-Dan, Investigations.
Yes, it is. This is the secretary.
Beecher's Travis.
Oh, uh, uh, I'm sorry.
Beecher's Travis.
Oh, uh, I'm just wondering, uh, is this the same Mr. Tanner
who owns that, uh, 57 Red T-bird, the convertible?
Yes, it is.
I see. Fine. Well, do you know if he, uh, would, uh, like to sell it?
No, I don't think so. That's his pride and joy.
He wouldn't want to sell it.
Okay. Okay.
No, I'm afraid not.
I see. Well, fine. Well, thank you, Miss Travis.
Okay, bye-bye.
Finzer?
Finzer? Finzer, not my new car!
Wait a second, Cynthia. Wait, wait.
No, no, absolutely no.
Cynthia, I know you're the hottest costume designer in town.
I also know that you make much more money
hosting private poker games in your home.
Wherever. Did you hear such a thing? Honest way.
Your illegal sessions are patronized by high rollers
whose positions in life make it unwise for them
to, uh, be seen gambling in public or even in their own homes
or who are persona non grata in the casino.
Why are you so obsessed with my business activities, dear boy?
There are a lot more other facets to my character.
Well, yes, I know that you are a woman of unusual talents
and, uh, abilities.
I mean that, uh, as a compliment.
Do you want me to write your receipt for it?
What I want is for you to take a look at this sketch
and tell me if you know the guy.
Oh, Dan, you know, you know, I think I do,
but I can't be positive.
I don't want to lose any of my high rollers based on a sketch.
Do you know Cy Winters?
Yes. I heard about the shooting.
He was one of my regulars.
Listen, do you think you could get me dealt into one of your games?
Well, it would be extremely difficult.
If anyone were to recognize you, my business would be ruined.
I don't want to ruin you.
What I want is to match a face to this picture,
and I think he's one of your players. It's important.
Very well, dear boy.
I'll call you if he shows up.
Thank you.
Mr. Levine, Mr. Monty Levine.
Excuse me, miss.
Yes, sir, can I get you something?
Do you know a dantanna? Maybe you can help me.
Why, sure.
Well, my daughter and I were driving the other day,
and she thought she saw someone driving dantanna's red T-bird,
an old-school gem of hers that she hasn't seen for a long time.
You have black hair, and she describes it as cocker spaniel eyes.
Oh, that has to be Binzer.
Binzer?
He works part-time for Dan.
But check poolside, sir. He fills in there too once in a while.
They ought to have his home address.
Thank you.
I'll get back to you later. Okay, bye-bye.
Dan, I've been trying to reach you. Binzer took off.
What do you mean, he took off?
I don't know. He said he was gonna go walk Mutt,
and the next thing I knew he had gone off in my car.
Did you leave your keys in the car?
Yeah.
How many times do I have to tell you not to leave your keys in the car?
I'm not yelling.
Quiet!
He was acting strange, and he was looking in your closet for something.
He said a sweater.
The spare revolver's gone. Did he get any calls, any messages?
No, he asked if there was any messages, though. There wasn't any.
He's probably wondering if Lieutenant Nelson came up with anything.
Where did he go?
What's this?
Kenzie Junction.
What's that?
It's a train junction. It's out by the foothills.
It's a place where Binzer goes when he wants to be alone when he's depressed.
It's cold out there. Come on, help me put the top on.
Okay.
Kim!
Kim!
Please don't be dead!
Hey, Binzer, what do you think you're doing?
What's it look like I'm doing?
Not very well, I'd say.
Show me.
Teach me.
Teach me how to use this!
You gave me eight years of constant practice to learn how to do that.
What makes you think you can do it in one day?
I guess I can't.
I'll just have to get real close.
And not cut out to be the lone Avenger.
I'm gonna kill him.
Binzer, if you go out and find this guy and you kill him, that makes you just like him.
Binz...
You told me that Kim could see better than most people.
She saw in you something special, Binz.
That's why I'm your friend.
That's why I'm here.
I'm gonna take you home.
Get a drink on the way, huh?
See? No help.
Hey, Spett.
No, Jack Spett. I'll check.
All right, Jack Spett.
Check.
Tana.
This is your designing friend, Cynthia.
Cynthia, my love, talk to me.
Face in the picture just this minute walked in.
Give me her address.
Come in the back way.
Got it. I'll be there in ten minutes.
Where are you going?
You stay here and get some sleep, all right?
No, I want to come with you.
Binzer, you're in no condition. Just lay down.
I must be in some condition. You're supposed to protect me, aren't you?
You're gonna leave me here unguarded?
Come on.
No, wait, Webby.
This is crazy, doesn't it, Stone, Las Vegas?
You stay here. If I'm not out in 15 minutes,
you call Lieutenant Nelson, all right?
Okay, hurry up, will you? I don't feel so good.
It's snowing again.
Isn't that unbelievable?
Listen, Dan, I want you to know that you're moving into very select company.
Including one judge, a rabbi, two senators,
and one bishop of the New Church of Interplanetary Love.
Are any of these guys the face in the picture?
No, I don't know what he is. He calls himself Smith.
He was introduced by Cy Winters a long time ago.
That's what I can do, dear boy.
Yeah.
Turn him over, gentlemen.
Flush.
It's having a dick.
Get a drake. I'll be right back.
Give me a scotch and water, will you, please?
I'll be right back.
It's not good. He's got too much of a lead on us.
The guy that just left?
Yeah.
I got his license number. It's R84568.
Why? What's going on?
Means we just drew the inside straight in here.
Way to go.
Thanks.
The MP just came through.
That link is registered to Tyler C. Dickerson,
France president of the Royal West Savings and Loan.
Married, two kids, and a good war record.
Sounds like a solid citizen.
Yeah, almost.
He also pays the rent for apartment 27B in the Windsor Towers.
According to the manager, the occupant is a very pretty lady
by the name of Jackie Aldridge, former showgirl.
Hmm.
Dickerson's a hunter.
Owns a whole arsenal of rifles.
So when are you gonna pick him up?
For what? Having a mistress? Being a secret gambler?
For suspicion of murder, Davey, he's the face in Benzer's sketch.
Dan, you don't understand.
His wife's family is very respected in the legislative branch.
What's that got to do with it?
Lieutenant, does that mean you're not gonna pick him up
because of who he is?
Of course not, Benzer.
It means that I'm gonna be doubly careful and doubly observant.
Now, Dickerson's office opens in about 20 minutes.
We'll go there.
If you make a positive identification, I'll bring him in.
But there's one thing I think that both of you should know up front.
That with only one witness and no other evidence,
a good lawyer can kick us out of court.
It happens all the time.
Let's go.
Well?
It's not him.
Benzer, are you sure?
It's not the man. I'm positive.
Benzer, you gave us his description and his license number.
I'm sorry, Lieutenant. I must have made a mistake.
I'm sorry, Lieutenant. I must have made a mistake.
Is everything pointed toward Dickerson? Are you sure?
How many times do I have to tell you? He was not the guy.
All right, all right. Take it easy.
No, I don't want to take it easy. Why should I take it easy?
Don't you think I wanted to find the guy that killed her?
Don't you think I wanted it to be him?
Listen, pull the car over. I want to get out.
I'm taking you to my place. Relax.
No, you're not taking me to my place. I don't need a babysitter.
Benzer, wait a second.
Why? I don't want to wait a second.
I don't need someone to take care of me.
I'm capable of taking care of myself.
I know you are. Now get in the car.
You don't know that at all. Let me tell you something.
You think that without you, I'm going to fall right on my face.
Well, I'm not. I don't want to be your clown anymore.
I don't want to do your donkey work.
I want to live my own life. Do you know what I'm saying?
Benzer!
He's lashing out blindly and you happen to be in the way.
Bea, I've never consciously been demeaning to him.
I know I kid him a lot, but I love that guy.
I know you do, and he knows it too.
I want to protect him, but I can't.
I mean, I can't follow him around 24 hours a day.
No, you can't, not if he doesn't want you to protect him.
And he doesn't. He's made that perfectly clear.
Yeah, that's what makes me think that maybe he's putting on some sort of an act.
An act?
So he can go off on some crazy one-man mission?
Yeah.
Oh, my God, Bea.
If Tyler Dickerson is the man he saw coming out of that office,
Benzer plans to kill him.
Call Lieutenant Nelson. Put on an APB on Benzer.
Okay.
Okay.
Yes?
All right, put him on.
Tyler Dickerson.
Mr. Dickerson, my name is Benzer.
I was with that blind girl that was shot and killed.
What about it?
I'm not blind, Mr. Dickerson.
I saw you come out of Sy Winter's office,
and you got to know that I know who you are, because I called you, see?
All right, get to the point.
The point, Mr. Dickerson, is that I think you owe me a lot of money,
and I think you and I ought to get together and talk about it.
Fine, the Fremont Hotel.
No. No, that's too public.
Get on the interstate going west, about 23 miles outside of town.
There's a dirt road and a sign.
It says Mackenzie Junction.
Uh, Mackenzie Junction.
That's right. An hour, Mr. Dickerson.
In one hour. I'll be there.
Hello.
Jackie, Tyler.
What are you going to be doing in the next two or three hours?
I'm busy packing six years into a suitcase.
Now, look, I know you don't trust me, but please, you've got to believe me.
We're going to be together.
I just want you to do this one thing for me.
So? I'm listening.
I need an alibi.
Another alibi.
Yeah, I have to drive out of town to meet somebody just outside the city,
and I want you, if anybody asks you, to say that I was in your apartment with you.
Now, look, this is very important,
because I don't want anybody to know that I've left the city, you see?
Now, Jackie, this means life and death now.
Have you got that?
Ty, you are like a cigarette.
A bad habit.
Yes, I've got it.
B, Tyler Dickerson's not at his office.
There's no word on Binzer.
I'm going to go on over to Jackie Aldridge's apartment,
see what I can find out from her.
If you find anything out, let me know.
Who the hell are you?
My name is Tan. I'm a private investigator.
It's important that I speak to Tyler Dickerson.
Well, you won't find him here.
Well, where can I find him?
I have no idea.
You want me to call the police?
Well, I'd like that, but I don't think Tyler would.
If you're planning on leaving town with him,
I suggest you find yourself another traveling companion,
unless, of course, you want to be involved in a murder trial.
Murder?
Two people have been killed,
and Tyler is up to his neck unless he can come up with an alibi.
One of the victims was a blind girl,
a fine young woman who was killed because Tyler thought,
he thought, that she might be a threat to him.
So if you know where he is, I suggest you tell me
or pick up that phone and call the police.
I think I have just quit smoking.
Where is he, Miss Aldrich?
I only know that he had to leave town.
He called me about 15 minutes ago.
What did he say exactly?
That it was very important that no one knows he left the city.
He had to meet someone.
Spencer.
Did he say when he'd be back?
Two or three hours.
He was driving.
Does the name McKenzie Junction mean anything to you?
No.
If I were you, I'd still make that call.
I'm right here, Mr. Dickerson.
Would you put your hands up for me, please?
She was blind, you know.
She couldn't even see you.
I don't know if this is right, but I'm going to kill you.
No, no. Please, Spencer, please.
No! You're not going to get away with this!
You're not going to get some fancy lawyer and walk out of court!
Or maybe do a couple of months in jail and then get a parole!
See the picture on the wall?
Step into it for me.
All right. Take it easy.
I want to tell you, don't take this kind of thing lightly.
You don't understand.
No, I don't understand.
I don't understand anything.
Sometimes I can't even believe she's gone.
He shot her down like an animal!
You didn't even know her!
What kind of world is this?
When a beautiful woman like her is dead
and someone like you is walking around!
I'm going to kill you!
I'm going to kill you!
Dickerson!
Watch right again!
Give me the excuse I need!
Either way, you're done.
I'm going to kill you!
I'm going to kill you!
I'm going to kill you!
Either way, you're done.
We've got two witnesses now.
Binzer and Jacqueline Aldridge.
She'll testify that you asked her to provide phony alibis.
Binch, you all right?
You okay?
I'm okay.
It's all right.
Listen.
I really appreciate you guys bringing me here.
I know your son has a broken Drink-S部分.
They just want to know if he was ever a defendant.
I'm kind of glad you had my answer.
We're going to make no of rat poison since he died.
I know you're trying to get my mind off everything.
Well, Bins, you have to look ahead.
You have to think of the future.
I know.
I just can't seem to put it all together.
Well, honey, everyone loses somebody they love.
And we both know it hurts.
But you gotta come back to it, Spencer.
You have to accept it.
You have to face it, Binger.
It'll take me a while.
But it sure is easier when you're with people you love.
To new beginnings.
